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	1. Slightly Less Impossible

**AN- I'm changing some of the timelines and events but most of the story and characters should remain true to the show, especially up to the third season but Thirteen's role has been moved up for this story because in the words of House "She's interesting". I love the team dynamic between Foreman, Chase, and Cameron. I don't own anything but I love watching House MD.I hope you enjoy.  
><strong>

"Hello. I'm Doctor Cameron, what seems to be the problem today?" the brunette doctor asked as she entered Clinic Room Two and looked at the woman sitting before her.

"I've been having pains in my arm. Like sharp…. But then they get dull…. Then they get sharp again. It's been going on for the past week…" Cameron nodded as she picked up the patient's chart to look at her history. A middle aged Hispanic woman with no children and no preexisting conditions so she's not on any medication.

"Well, let's start with basics. Deep breath for me." Dr. Allison Cameron instructed as she held the stethoscope to the woman's chest. "Hmm, breathing and heart rate is normal…."

"Of course. It's my arm that hurts not my chest" the patient said confidently. The brunette smiled reassuringly.

"Just trying to establish a baseline…. Next, I'll…." Cameron's knees buckled and she slumped forward.

"Are you alright?" the woman asked quickly as the doctor fell forward. "Oh my god! Help! Help! Help!" she started screaming for someone. "The doctor- Oh my god! Help!"

Chase, Foreman and their boss Dr. House were walking in the hallway discussing their last case when they heard the hysterical shouts from the room nearest to them. The three quickly went into the room and found Cameron unconscious and the poor patient screaming. "Alli!" Chase said looking at his girlfriend, picking her up. "House, get the door." He held her bridal style and was mentally trying to figure out how long it had been since they heard the patient screaming to determine how long since she collapsed.

House spoke first, trying to restore order. "Chase, stay here with the patient… err... clinic patient. Foreman, you take Cameron to Cuddy. Get IVs… and whatever else she deems necessary then meet me upstairs for the new case." They had closed the door to the exam room and were standing in the hallway, Cameron in Chase's arms. He'd started heading towards the Trauma Bay where he knew Cuddy was filling in today due to a shortage of staff. "Chase. Stay. Here." House repeated slowly.

"No." The blonde Australian practically growled, Foreman was at a loss. He'd never seen the other doctor react that way, but he knew House didn't like to be directly disobeyed by his team. Chase didn't want to leave her. He was worried about her especially considering she'd been complaining of some headaches lately and just generally feeling 'off'…. If something happened to her….

"Foreman is stronger, it'd be better for him to carry her. You're more personable… stay here. Pretty doctors calm frantic patients." House smirked before turning to the exam room door. House snapped in the direction of the hysterical patient. "Will someone shut her up?! Her screaming is giving me a headache." Chase was about to argue but thought better of it. Foreman carefully took the unconscious doctor from Chase and took her to where Cuddy was helping out in Trauma.

"Chase, you go in and see the patient… Foreman will make sure Cameron is okay while you check out Mrs. Screamer…" House repeated once the other two had left.

"Why don't you?… I'm going to make sure _my girlfriend_ is okay…" He started to follow Foreman, but House put his cane down so Chase couldn't move any farther. "Why are you such an ass?"

His question might have amused House in any other context but not when one of his Doctors had fainted. "Nope. I told you to do it, Mr. Yesman. Besides, I make it point not to see hysterical women. They make my head hurt… Bye bye." With that he went upstairs to check on their newest case because it was a mystery and he liked mysteries.

Chase groaned and opened the door. The woman still looked terrified but she was silent. "Is she okay?" her words were rushed but quiet. "She-she fell… She's okay?"

"Yes. She's fine." Chase lied as he picked up Mrs. Gutiérrez's chart and glanced at it. "You said something about pain in your arm…" He was worried for his girlfriend, but knew he had to help this patient before he had any chance at seeing Cameron.

"Are you going to pass out too?" the woman interrupted, looking worried. Chase shook his head. The woman didn't look convinced. "What happened to her?"

"Let's get you checked out, yeah?" he asked putting on the stethoscope he'd removed from Cameron. "See if we can find the root of your pain…" she nodded as though she wasn't sure how to act. "Deep breath…"

* * *

><p>"Hey, you're awake." Robert Chase smiled as he sat next to Allison Cameron's bed and she slowly opened her eyes. She blinked as his blue eyes came into focus and she smiled. "Hey."<p>

She blinked and looked around, disoriented. "Head hurts…what? What happened?"

"You collapsed… You're on an IV." He explained when she tried to move her arm to better sit up and she winced. "You did hit your head when you fell… but you don't have a concussion… at least Cuddy doesn't think so…."

"My head hurts." She repeated softly. He nodded, taking her hand in his. Her eyes widened as she remembered "I was with a patient!"

"Who is now on some painkillers for her arm pain. She went home. She's fine…" Chase said, but he was more worried about her. "They did some tests…. Just checking to make sure you're okay…"

"Are you pregnant?" A new voice entered, amusement written all over his face.

"Why are you here, House?" Cameron asked, waking up, her hazel eyes glaring at him. At least she was feeling well enough to call him out.

"We have a case." The Head of Diagnostics said shrugging. "But my question still stands… Dizziness is common in early pregnancy." He added smugly.

"Fainting's not." Cameron said automatically as she looked to her boyfriend. "I'm not pregnant. I just…"

"Didn't eat. Your blood sugar is really low." Lisa Cuddy said entering the room with some results from the lab work. "House, go away. You've got a patient upstairs, Foreman said something about a blind girl when he came in…"

"Cameron's one of my doctors. She takes priority…. Plus I like her more than whoever is making my life difficult upstairs." The man answered sitting next to Chase, stretching his feet. "Besides, I'm missing half my team with Chase in here too." Cuddy sighed and ignored him, turning to the younger woman lying in the bed.

"So ask Thirteen." Chase said, annoyed with the older man's presence. "That's why she's here isn't she?" But she was new and House didn't completely trust her yet, not as much as he trusted Chase, Cameron, and Foreman.

Cuddy turned to Cameron for explanation on why she hadn't eaten lunch. "I was busy…. And forgot to eat…. Plus I wasn't very hungry anyway." Cameron said simply. "I had some toast early this morning before I came in today but that's it. I was feeling nauseous…"

"Also a symptom of pregnancy." House spoke up from the chair he was lounging in. Chase looked like he was going to punch his boss and Cameron looked furious.

"House!" Cuddy spoke sharply to him. "Leave the room."

"Fine, I'll be quiet. Don't get snippy. Hormones are crazy things, you know…." He muttered under his breath. "especially in—"

"It's just food poisoning. I made some chicken last night but it must have been bad…." Cameron said confidently, albeit defensively. "I just wasn't feeling well, but it's nothing. I forgot to eat today… it's no big deal. What'd the tests show?"

"You're pregnant…. And in denial." House added, craning his neck to try to see the paperwork in his boss's hand, but she'd folded it for that exact reason, knowing he was nosy.

"OUT!" Cuddy pointed towards the door and Gregory House slunk out of the room.

"I'm not leaving." Doctor Robert Chase said firmly, even if Cuddy tried to make him leave, he wanted to make sure Allison was alright.

Cuddy sighed once it was just the three of them in the room. "No, _you_ can stay, Doctor Chase. We took some blood just to do some routine tests….." she passed the paperwork to the other female doctor who looked it over. Everything seemed normal except her glucose and…

"HCG levels are present…but I'm not pregnant! That's impossible…" Cameron whispered looking over the results. But she knew it wasn't impossible. For the past week or so she'd been feeling dizzy and nauseous and just feeling 'off' from her normal self. She was also a few weeks late, but her period was often sporadic. She'd put everything down to stress at work, but she knew it wasn't. Cameron knew she was pregnant. She just didn't want it to be true; now was just not the right time.

"When was the last time you had sex?" Cuddy asked with all the professionalism that House lacked. All three were glad he was out of the room.

Chase and Cameron shared a look and both blushed. "Okay, so it's slightly less impossible…completely probable that I might be pregnant…" She whispered and Chase squeezed her hand lovingly. She sighed. "Don't tell House, I know he'll have a field day because I was so adamant it was just a temporary bug…"

"We'll have to tell him eventually…Probably sooner than later" Chase pointed out with a slight smile. She knew that, but if House knew, they'd never hear the end of it.

"Not today… Don't tell anyone yet? Please?" She looked at him and begged. He nodded. He kissed her forehead and she smiled.

"Of course…We can tell them whenever you want." Chase said quietly. He leaned back into the chair and sighed quietly to himself. This was big, but they'd talked about getting married and having kids… eventually…. so they were just speeding up the timeline now, is all.

Cuddy handed Cameron a glass of water and smiled to her. "Don't stress. Everything will be alright… Just don't let House push your buttons." The younger Doctor smiled at that. "But don't forget to eat…. Especially with all the blood pressure changes, an empty stomach will cause the dizziness to get worse." Cuddy reminded her.

"Thanks." She took a sip. "I'm sorry about earlier…" She looked at Chase and half-smiled.

He grinned and shook his head. "You're okay, that's all that matters…. Though Mrs. Gutiérrez might not return to PPTH in the future…lest any other doctors faint on her" Cameron laughed but still felt guilty. They looked and saw Brianna, a nurse, watching the room.

"Tell them I'm sorry." She blushed, embarrassed because she knew many other staff had been curious about what happened because they'd no doubt seen Foreman carrying her or House or Chase or something. Whenever a hospital staff member was brought into emergency, especially from another department, word traveled fast. She didn't doubt that the hospital was now gossiping about how Doctor Cameron had fainted during a Clinic Case.

"Just don't forget to eat something, even if you're not hungry…." He said lightly. He studied her critically.

She spoke up to defend herself. "Hey! I did have breakfast this morning… at like six thirty….I had some toast…" Her voice got smaller as she continued because she knew she just proved his point.

"Almost eight hours ago?" Chase asked her, half teasing, half concerned. But he smiled when she blushed and accepted the granola bar he dug out of his pocket.

"But what about you? I know you were working during lunch today, too" She challenged. Normally she doesn't skip meals but with the nausea, she figured it would be better to…. But she was wrong about that today and she knew it.

"I had something more filling than toast this morning." He said and grinned while she rolled her eyes, half amused. He groaned when his pager went off. "Ugh. I swear I'm gonna kill him…." He muttered about House as he glanced at the screen before making his way upstairs to Diagnostics. _ROMEO GET UP HERE NOW!_

"Just don't get caught." Cuddy said with a smile and Cameron laughed. "You won't do well in prison…" She was feeling better, but Cuddy suggested she rest for a bit. "House has Chase, Foreman, and Thirteen to help him…." Cameron knew the other woman was right.

* * *

><p>"The prodigal duckling returns!" House smirked when Chase entered Diagnostics. Chase glared at him but said nothing. He wasn't in the mood to engage House just yet. Foreman blinked, normally Chase would never think to upset House and he'd just take whatever insults thrown at him but this was twice he'd disobeyed. He gave a questioning glance to the blonde who shook his head.<p>

"New case?" Chase asked looking at Thirteen. She nodded and looked at him curiously. She was new, having been here only a few weeks, but House already tried comparing her to Cameron. Neither woman liked that, so House repeated it as often as he could. "What'd I miss?"

"Didn't miss much. Just running through differentials…" She smiled at him reassuringly. He smiled back gratefully. "You okay?" she asked softly. "You seem a million miles away."

"Just thinking is all" He said. House studied the younger man.

"She okay?" Greg House asked, concerned for Cameron. Chase blinked in surprise, he would have expected the first thing House to say about Cameron's fainting and lack of attendance here would be another assertion of pregnancy or he'd try to diagnose her with a parasite or something, just because he could. Robert Chase just nodded and tried to push the thought from his mind.

"Fine. Just resting. What's up with the patient?" Chase said, trying to shift his thoughts from his pregnant girlfriend to the latest mystery case.

House grinned, loving a challenge. "Fifteen year old girl, blind…. Or half blind. Apparently it changes. Oh, and occasionally her hearing disappears. But that part is rare. Tunnel vision. She's funny though, normally the girl's hearing is impeccable since she's had to compensate. Mommy and Daddy are with her now."

"Brain tumor?" Chase asked. House pointed to the board, some of their differentials had been crossed out. Brain Tumor wasn't even listed.

"If she has one, it didn't show up on CT or MRI…." House said. "She was referred by Union Hospital…. I hate referral cases."

"We know" Chase said quickly so he wouldn't go on a tangent and Foreman nodded, House would complain about every referral case they got because of other places' screw-ups.

"Just means we're hopefully smarter than they are." Foreman joked. House frowned at that.

"Don't get cocky, Foreman." House smirked. "You're not smarter than anybody if you don't solve the case."

* * *

><p>"Melody?" Chase asked as he opened the door to the girl's room. Her father was slumped in a chair asleep and her mother had gone to the cafeteria. House sent Chase in to ask the patient her history. "My name is Doctor Chase…."<p>

"You'll fix me?" she asked, not looking at him. He bit his lip.

"We'll do our best." He promised. "Your history… it says…"

"I was born blind. I've been blind for as long as I can remember." She said simply, no stranger to doctor's questions. "But then it got better…. Then it gets worse again. I'll never be able to drive." She added softly. Chase felt bad for the younger girl.

"No, but you're in school… what do you want to be when you're older?" He asked, trying to get her to relax and trust him. He found talking to patients about their interests made them comfortable.

She didn't smile. "Not blind…. But I know what you mean. I hope I can do ceramics…." She blushed and added "You can mold the clay into whatever you want. Doesn't require sight." Chase smiled and so did she. He stepped over to her and checked her vitals. "You sound… different… your words…."

He laughed "I'm Australian."

"Oh." She said softly and her mouth fell open in surprise. "Why are you here then?" Chase blinked and almost laughed at the look on her face.

"Curious?" He asked amused. Most patients didn't take an interest in their doctor's lives…. But when you're a blind teenager maybe that's all you can do?

"Bored." She admitted and sighed. "I'm not allowed to listen to music or my books or anything since I got here…. The don't want me to 'ruin' my hearing… it comes in waves." She groaned frustrated. "The hearing thing has only started this past month. As if being the blind freak wasn't enough, I have to be occasionally deaf, too." Chase listened sympathetically.

"Describe for me what it's like when you can see?" Chase asked, writing down her words exactly.

"Blurry… I see colors and blurry things sometimes… I can tell a tree because it's brown and green blobs but other than the blobs and the blurs…. I don't know. Most of the time it's not like that…. But I see flashes of… I guess… white? It's bright and it hurts my eyes." she shrugged. "I've gotten pretty good at adapting…. But now things are all screwed up."

Chase nodded and wrote all of this down. "You can continue if you want…" But Melody got quiet when Foreman entered the room to do some tests. Thirteen came in to take the girl for an MRI because even though she'd had it done at Union Hospital, House wanted them to do one.

"You look like Hell…" Foreman said, eyeing Chase once they were gathering data alone. "Any word on Cameron?" He was worried about the other woman because she was unresponsive when he carried her.

"Hypoglycemia. She was busy with work and didn't eat." Chase said matter-of-factedly. He didn't mention the reason that she didn't eat was because she had morning sickness. "When I left she was annoyed with all the tests they did…"

"Standard procedure when a collapse victim doesn't wake up immediately." Foreman reminded his coworker as though he wasn't a doctor himself.

"I know that. She does, too. She just thought it was unnecessary." He sighed, "But how many 'unnecessary' routine tests have we done where we found something…? But Cameron's fine. Just didn't eat since breakfast." She's also pregnant, but that was beside the point.

Foreman nodded and smiled. "Sometimes I worry about that girl. She just gets so invested in the medicine….and forgets to care for herself…"

Chase knew why and so did House, but Foreman didn't know she was a widow and didn't want to see any family go through what she did. "She just wants to help people." He sighed. "But you're right." he gave a small smile. "Cameron worries a lot about her patients, more so than she cares about herself" Foreman nodded, remembering how much Cameron cared deeply about every case they had and how invested she got. Suddenly, Chase looked at Foreman and smirked "House is mad at you."

"He's always mad at me. What is it this time?" the other man asked his coworker. Chase shrugged. He saw it from the moment he walked in the room that House was in a bad mood and Foreman wasn't helping. Honestly, he and Cameron probably weren't helping either but he was glad House decided to take it out on Foreman instead of them.

* * *

><p>"Fine as long as you don't fall over with this patient…." They heard House yelling. "You shouldn't be seeing patients today…"<p>

"Right because there's only allowed to be one ill doctor at the hospital." Cameron snapped in response.

"Vicodin versus fainting…." House answered smugly as Foreman and Chase entered the Conference Room. "But you're looking better." He said approvingly.

"I had some food. Cuddy cleared me to come up. I'm fine" She muttered and House raised an eyebrow but remained silent. "The MRI showed…?"

"Nothing yet." Chase said, relieved she was up and about.

"Of course." Cameron rolled her eyes impatiently. Though she knew the tests weren't even finished yet. She just wanted to concentrate on work not anything else. She and Chase shared a look but neither one said anything. Too many ears to discuss anything unrelated to Melody.

"What was that?" House demanded. "You two shared a look…. You looked at each other…"

"No we didn't." They both said simply. He frowned but ignored them.

"Liars." Everybody lies. It was one of the few things House made very clear to all his team when they first began working for him. "Whatever. Not important. Just do your job." He shoved the girl's chart at Cameron. He muttered sending his Original Three into the room to talk to the patient's parents while Thirteen finished the MRIs.

The Mom was in the middle of talking about some of the therapies they'd tried when Melody was nine when Cameron put her hand to her mouth and immediately ran to the trash can, retching into it. She then left to go to the bathroom with the trashcan to clean herself up. Chase and Foreman looked at her concerned and Melody's Mom paled at the sight. "Food poisoning." House was lying through his teeth, not that he cared "Don't eat the hamburger from the cafeteria."

"That's what I just ate…" She gasped and held her stomach. House rolled his eyes; he hated placebos.

"Then that sucks to be you, doesn't it?" House said pompously, turning to his team. "Foreman continue grilling Mrs. Whatever on her darling daughter's enchanting history. And because I know you're going to do it anyway, Chase, check on her. Once she's… feeling better…Have Cameron go lie down on the couch in my office… she's off patient duty for the remainder of the day and have her take tomorrow off because I'm sure Cuddy will have my head if I don't." Thirteen and Melody returned to find House and Foreman talking with Melody's parents and her mom laying down with an empty wash basin next to her. The brunette looked curiously at the eldest doctor. "Food poisoning." House responded cheerfully. "Don't ask for details…. Mommy's looking a bit green, doesn't she?"

Foreman glanced at House, sure he was hiding something, but not wanting to ask. He knew House would just say he was being paranoid and stick him with all the clinic duty he didn't want to deal with.


	2. Chasing Zebras

**AN- Again, I don't own anything you recognize. I'm not a doctor...yet :) But I enjoy learning about different diseases.**

Chase and Cameron were discussing the latest results from Melody's tests while they were alone in the Diagnostics Room. Chase was bringing her up to speed since Cameron had stayed home for a few days due to her bad morning sickness, but now she was back. Only Cuddy knew for sure that she was pregnant, but they knew House was convinced… he'd been the first to point it out a few days before, after all. They agreed he should know by the end of the day, but he'd be one of the few coworkers to know. Foreman and Thirteen were 'checking' the Chung household because Thirteen 'needed the expertise in that area' as a member of House's team. Even though they knew there was no risk of being overhead, they kept the discussion to the topic of the case and not the fact that she was pregnant. There'd be lots of time to discuss everything relating to that when they weren't working.

Chase was sitting sprawled out on the couch with his feet on the glass table and Cameron was laying down with her body taking up the rest of the couch, with her head in his lap as they talked. "Labs and hearing test came back normal…" Chase continued, absently he rubbed her back.

"Of course it would, you said she told you that she only 'goes deaf' occasionally?" Cameron asked using the patient's words. Chase shrugged then nodded after thinking about it for a moment. "She has little 'spurts' of vision…. No tumors, no calcium build-up?"

"No signs of any abnormalities, besides her blindness…" Chase added as he glanced at the whiteboard.

"Blindness is not necessarily abnormal. She's been blind from birth..." Cameron grinned for a moment, just thinking. "Blindness, but the vision coming and going…. That's worrisome."

"Something hereditary?" Chase suggested, Cameron shook her head. Parents weren't blind and their vision was close to twenty/twenty. They never described sharing any of Melody's symptoms.

"Mutation is more likely, but that's rare. She was probably just born blind with no underlying reason…" Cameron sighed as she spoke, knowing there was more to it than that. There was always more to their cases. It wouldn't have gotten to them if it was an easy fix.

"House doesn't like 'no underlying reasons'" Chase reminded her as he kissed her forehead "She's never had her genes tested…." Chase added that to the list of tests to do. "Maybe we can order that one to be done?…" They had a running list of all the diagnostic tests they still needed to do. Some were simple and others were complex, but all could be beneficial even if the results were negative. Chase knew a negative result is still a result that could help lead the team to the correct diagnosis. They'd already given her some medicine to help with some of her symptoms, but they were careful to give her nothing too out of the ordinary because masking symptoms might lead to a misdiagnosis. She was stable and not in pain, but she was challenge due to all the pieces not fitting together.

"Hi Mommy." House smirked as he walked in the room. Cameron rolled her eyes and slowly sat up to where she was just leaning on Chase's shoulder. "Oh don't mind me, I'm just here to chaperone."

"Talking about the case…." Both protested and House rolled his eyes.

The eldest doctor scowled at them. "That's no fun. What about the baby?" Chase sighed and Cameron groaned. "What?" House asked, "Oh relax…. Nobody knows… except Cuddy and me…" He grinned, "Though it might not be so hard to figure out…." He chuckled "I mean Cameron getting sick _in the patient's room_ and taking multiple days off…. That _never_ happens." House grinned as he eyed her curiously. "You do have that amazing pregnancy glow people rave about…. Or maybe that's because I walked in and caught you two…what's the word you loyalists use?…snogging?" he glanced at Chase with a grin that showed her was clearly amused by their embarrassment at being 'caught' by House.

"We were talking about the case." Chase repeats firmly, ignoring the jab about being British. House frowned, normally that got a reaction from him.

"If that's what you want to call it…." House winked "I won't tell the janitor he's not the only one using the maintenance closet, deal?" They both rolled their eyes.

"If anyone is… it's not us anymore…Talk to Foreman about that." Chase retorts and House opens his mouth to argue.

"Enough!" Cameron groaned. Both men look at her and got quiet. "How did you even know about the baby?" Cameron watched him critically. House shrugged, she sighed. Honestly it really didn't matter as long as he didn't spend the next nearly nine months being a know-it-all. "Don't tell anyone…" She looked at him sincerely.

"Secrets, huh? Must be important." House sniped. His eyes got wide in mock-realization. "What… are you… pregnant?" The other two rolled their eyes. "Since you got knocked up…I need to hire your replacement…." He complained as he realized "Ugh, now I'm going to lose my lobby art….you're gonna get fat..." House whined.

"I'm only going to be gone for a few months for maternity leave…" Cameron added, ignoring the rest of what he said. Someone had to keep the team from killing each other and Chase had told her when she was gone things seemed to fall apart.

"But I'll need to be sure the replacement is up to par with the delinquent and the Aussie…" House continued as though she never said anything. She thought it was interesting he didn't include Thirteen as part of the team just yet.

"Right here. I am in the room." Chase said, half amused and half annoyed. House rolled his eyes.

"Oh so now you're insecure?" House teased and sat across from the couple. "Besides, Thirteen is new… Though I guess this might be the best time because the two newbies can get trained together… so they understand that I'm not warm and fuzzy like their last Head Doctor." He shrugged and saw both of them staring at him. "What? Thirteen was hired so there would be four of you. More ideas to bounce around, more help, more chances to annoy me..."

"What about that saying….'too many cooks in the kitchen?'" Chase asked.

"We're doctors, not chefs…. But I guess the point still stands… your replacement will be temporary, so I guess the three can still work… yeah no replacement less paperwork, that way… just Thirteen, Foreman, and Daddy… it'll go back to four once you're back. Five of you idiots is way too many." House said looking at Cameron. She didn't like the look he was giving her so she wanted to put an end to that right now.

"I will continue to do my job…." She tried to defend herself but House interrupted her.

"Without puking your guts out all the time?" House smirked and she made a face. "Oh… do you feel nauseous?….Someone was cooking something spicy in the kitchen….what was it chili? Looked gross… super chunky and…smelled even worse….nasty smelling and thick and…"

"Knock it off…" Chase muttered with a glare as she paled. House glanced at the table where she had some half-eaten crackers, at least she was trying to eat. House shrugged. She frowned at her boss "Why were you so insistent about her pregnancy anyway? Like with Cuddy? You didn't tell anyone did you?" Chase asked again.

"You just told me Baby Wombat was a secret." House whined like he was a spoiled toddler who was just told he wouldn't be getting any presents for his birthday due to misbehavior. "Whoever knows are people you've told… and Cuddy because she's nosy with the paperwork…"

"Sure, Cuddy's the one who's nosy. Why were you so obnoxious about it the other day?" Chase repeated.

"Because he likes to be a jerk." Cameron added and Chase just laughed and kissed her forehead. That was definitely true: House loved being a jerk to everyone. It really didn't matter who they were.

"I like to be _right_. There's a difference." House corrected.

"Not for you…" Chase muttered and House glowered at him.

"The being a jerk part is just a fun bonus." House grinned. "I was right about this…. And I knew before either of you did, so you two must be horrible doctors. By the way…. Miss Mommy, you're being summoned. Patient's mom wanted to talk to the lady doctor and I can't very well tell her that pretty little Thirteen is learning how to break into people's houses…." Chase and Cameron rolled their eyes. She slowly stood up to go talk to Melody and her parents. Mrs. Chung just had some questions for Cameron about her daughter's condition and prognosis.

* * *

><p>"Feeling better?" Thirteen looked at Cameron as the two woman walked to the cafeteria for lunch.<p>

"Yeah. Thank you." She smiled. "Being sick is the worst." It wasn't a compete lie. The other woman nodded sympathetically. "Find anything in the home?"

"Nothing to be concerned with. No chemicals stronger than cleaning chemicals and nothing poisonous. Does he always get like that when it comes to illegal stuff?"

"House?" Cameron asked "or Foreman?" She hadn't heard the discussion earlier, but apparently Thirteen called House out on breaking and entering. She knew how Foreman hated being hired 'for his delinquency'.

"He was adamant that the girl's parents are hiding something…" Thirteen explained. House.

"Everyone lies." Cameron laughed as she grabbed an apple. Seeing the expression on Thirteen's face she added. "If you manage to stick around long enough, you'll hear House say that nearly every day. He just wants to solve the mystery…."

"But we could lose our licenses!" As much as she knew she shouldn't laugh because Thirteen's words were true, Cameron had to. House was not afraid of getting in trouble and he acted a lot tougher than he truly was. She knew this only from years of experience of working for the diagnostician.

"Never stopped him before. Despite whatever he may have told you, most of the time we do ask patients for a key so we don't do it without their permission… they know we've been there for the most part… or we're just careful not to make our presence known." Cameron explained as she eyed the sandwiches, trying to decide which would be least likely to set off her nausea. She settled for just a grilled cheese.

"He's… interesting. That's for sure." Thirteen said carefully, after a few moments of thinking silently about their boss as she grabbed a turkey sandwich.

Cameron laughed. "That's one way to put it." She smiled remembering one of the cases that caused House to hire Foreman. The patient had been a smart-mouthed adolescent who had 'delusions' that turned out to be things he could see that nobody else could. The cause had been protein buildup behind his corneas that weren't found on any test until the kid was almost blind. It had only been the three of them then: House, Chase and herself, but due to House's distrust of nearly everyone it lead to them being basically run ragged. So House decided he needed a third fellow to handle the caseloads. A similar logic led to Thirteen's employment a few weeks prior.

"What?" The newer woman asked as she saw Cameron laugh. She smiled.

"House treated us terribly. Chase was so mad…." She shook her head and grinned. "House had told Chase to do everything and he wouldn't allow him to rest…One night we fell asleep in the Diagnostics Room due to staying late with almost no sleep for a few days on end and he gave us so much flack for that." When you work for someone like House, you make friends with the other fellows quickly… or in her and Foreman's case after a near death experience. She shrugged and continued "Chase said it's because House thinks we all work better if we've got competition. Chase has been working for House longer than I have…. So he probably knows him best…."

"How long have you guys been dating? Most of the time, you call him by his last name…" Thirteen noted, amused. That caused the other woman to blush.

"Force of habit, I guess. Out of work, I call him Robert and he calls me Alli, but he's Chase and I'm Cameron." She was quiet for a moment then sighed. "When House first found out that we were dating… he pulled us aside and told us to stop."

"Really?!" Thirteen's eyes widened in shock.

"House has never been one for subtleties." Cameron shrugged. "He said either we break up mutually, on his orders, before things get bad…. Or we'd either break up being miserable and hostile to each other at work… or we'd stay together and eventually get married… and have two Doctor Chases and cause problems for the hospital that way." And give House a headache. She remembered the reason he'd given them, a few years ago.

"Why would that be a problem?" Thirteen didn't understand how a marriage would causes issues, but she knew there was a lot she didn't understand when it came to her boss and the other three.

"Conflict of interest, I'm sure. Or House was just being a jerk." She shrugged. "He was right about it in the beginning, about us breaking up….Because we did." Cameron added as she paid for her food. "Although at first it wasn't even dating…. Just a casual… thing." She seemed almost embarrassed about it, Thirteen realized. Cameron thought back to when she'd broken it off and how hard Chase had tried to get her to realize she loved him, too. It just took her longer to realize it than it took him.

"But?" Thirteen grinned, eager to hear more about her coworkers because they all seemed so close with each other and she hoped someday she'd feel included. Cameron glanced at the other woman.

"But you know what they say about no strings attached…. Someone gets hurt because they develop feelings…" Cameron blushed. "We both kinda did and decided to date…. For real…And here we are…having…uhh… dating and happy" she almost admitted to be pregnant but caught herself at the last second. "We've talked about getting married, though House can just deal with that." Both women laughed. "Why, thinking about dating one of the cute nurses?"

Thirteen blushed. "Just something… Foreman… Eric said…" Cameron raised an eyebrow as she bit into her sandwich. Thirteen shook her head but whispered. "He said you and House… dated?"

"Why?" Cameron groaned and buried her face in her hands. She sighed and added "House took me out to dinner… once." Cameron said as she tried to explain. "It wasn't really a date…. He just wanted me to come back to PPTH."

"You left?" Thirteen was shocked, Cameron seemed like the least likely to leave the team. Cameron nodded and almost sighed. None of that seemed to matter anymore. She was definitely a permanent fixture as much as Chase and Foreman were.

"Long story. But it was better I quit then having House or Cuddy have to fire someone. But it was just dinner, really really nice dinner. But it was dinner. Not a date." She blushed, thinking back to how foolish and young she'd been back then. "But that doesn't matter. I'm back for now." She promised with a smile.

Thirteen smiled. "Yeah… why is he so against relationships with coworkers?"

"Why? What do you mean? Thinking of someone in particular?" Cameron asked curiously. She didn't know how House would react if everyone on his team were dating… especially with her and Chase having a baby. House would have a coronary if the team dynamics changed too much. He hated change so much.

Thirteen blushed and shook her head. "Not-nothing. Foreman said something about finding out why you're hired… that it's important. Why'd House hire me? Do you know?" There was something else, but she didn't want to admit to anyone what she thought of the other doctor. Cameron sighed. Of course, Foreman would think that. The poor man was obsessed with why their boss hired him.

"You're an enigma." Cameron said, much to the other woman's surprise. "Mysterious and interesting. House likes that, so he chose you. You know how he always wants to know about our personal lives…" Cameron grinned. "That's why House does what he does. To answer the mystery…. Not so much for the patients. But we've all got our own reasons for going into medicine…"Cameron trailed off. She wasn't going to say anything else, because her reasons were important but they were hers and they didn't impact her work.

Thirteen nodded. She definitely had her own secrets from the group, but she figured everyone did.

* * *

><p>"Hey, Melody." Cameron opened the door. "It's Doctor Cameron… I wanted to talk to you for a minute….if that's okay? Or…or are you resting? I can come back if you want…."<p>

The girl blinked and nodded. "I'm awake. You're new?" She didn't recognize her voice.

"Sort of." Cameron smiled. "I've been here a long time… but I was sick the other day… so I didn't get a chance to meet you."

"You're the one….Mom said… Mom said you threw up?" Cameron nodded. "It didn't smell bad… afterwards… normally… puke smells….gross…. but I couldn't smell anything….?"

"Yeah…" Cameron said slowly, this was not the conversation she wanted to be having just after eating lunch. Closing her eyes until the wave of nausea passed was helping, as was taking a breath her nose. "Wait, you said you couldn't smell anything afterwards?" the girl shook her head. So maybe she was losing her senses; she'd lost three out of the five. "Nothing…at all?"

"Nope." Melody looked at her. "You think I'll lose my sense of smell, too?"

"I think you're okay on that front." Cameron said, not wanting to worry her unnecessarily. "Actually…. Chase?" She ducked her head out of the room and called for some back up.

"Problem?" He asked, entering, seeing the look of concern on Cameron's face.

"Testing and I could use some help." Cameron said softly and he nodded. "Melody, can you stand up for me… for just a sec?" The girl leaned on Chase as she got out of bed. "They check her balance as part of her other tests?" Chase shook his head as he led Melody away from the bed. "Okay, well, then we can do some quick tests in here to see something, okay with you, Melody?" she turned towards Melody.

Melody nodded. "No more of that pounding head machine?"

"No. Just in here. No needles or medicine or anything right now. Just us." Chase said, seeing where Cameron was going with this. "Balance tests."

"When you were younger did you ever play sports or anything?" Cameron asked, locking eyes with Chase. Nothing was written on her chart, but childhood activities provided a good insight if one knew how to think outside of the box.

"I'm blind." Melody said like Cameron was stupid.

"Like swimming or gymnastics…." Cameron added, "Stuff you don't need sight to do?" The girl shook her head. She hadn't done any sports or anything besides ceramics. "Okay, good to know. Stand on your left foot for me, for as long as you can…" Melody slowly lifted her right foot and held her arms out for balance. "…three, four, five, six, sev—" She wobbled throughout the whole test, but at six and a half, she stumbled and Chase put his hands out to catch the blind teen before she fell.

"You're okay." He said calmingly. "Seven seconds…." He looked to Cameron who nodded and wrote it down.

"Seven? That's bad?" Melody blinked, not understanding. "Can—can I sit?" Chase differed to Cameron.

She frowned for a moment as she spoke "Just a few more tests. I'm sorry but they'll be quick. Bend over and try to touch your toes…." Melody was really unstable for that test, and she didn't know that Cameron had her hand out, supporting the girl's head and Chase had his hands by her waist in case she fell. "One more test, I promise. Then you can get back into bed." She watched the girl for a moment and she and Chase shared a look. "Hmm, never mind. You can sit for this one, okay?"

"Thanks…. I feel wobbly."

"Do you always feel like that?" Chase asked as he helped her to the bed. Melody shook her head.

"Sometimes…. Wobbly." She repeated. "Feel wobbly." Chase and Cameron looked at each other; no need for the third test. They had their answer from the first two.

"Do you feel wobbly now?" Cameron asked gently. Melody nodded.

"Dizzy. Lots of…dizzy. Can I sit?" she begged, not looking towards the sounds of either doctor. "Please? I wanna sit…"

"You are." Chase said as he tried to comfort the girl. "You're on the bed. Melody, you're sitting down. Do you still feel wobbly?"

"I want my mom." She said quickly. "I want my mom!" She was terrified and everything was dark. Her hearing was waning. They sounded so far away and she felt like she was underwater. Her head felt like it was swimming and she felt like she had been spinning fast in a rolling chair. "I WANT MY MOM!"

"Okay. Okay." Cameron said, leaving to go alert House to their discoveries after she found Mrs. Chung. "I'll get her." Chase tried to comfort the fifteen year old.

"No more tests." Melody begged when she heard multiple people enter at once.

"What's going on? What did you do to her?" Her mother was worried and judgmental towards these doctors that seemed to have no idea how to help her daughter.

"Balance tests…." Chase tried to explain in futility. "We thought—"

"She's never had a problem with balance before. Healthy, completely healthy…" Mrs. Chung said sharply.

"My team did what they thought was right." House said firmly. "Your kid needed help. Balance issues might have shown something…."

"That all those other tests you put her through wouldn't?" Mom cried. House shrugged, a silent 'possibly'. "She's fifteen! She doesn't need to be tortured like this!"

"Can you tell us what you said earlier, Melody?" Chase asked patiently. He glanced at Mrs. Chung with a look that so clearly said 'stay out of it'.

"Only to you. Not her." The girl frowned, knowing the lady who did the tests was in the room. House and Cameron blinked. There hadn't really been any patients who wouldn't talk to Cameron, House, yes but not Cameron. But Melody crossed her arms. "Only to you. I like you best."

"Okay…just give us a second, please?" Chase asked, still trying to think of what to do next because Cameron and House needed to know what she said to him.

"Someone's got a crush…." House sang as Cameron and Chase dragged him into the hallway. "So what's your plan? I know you've got one…"

"I'll talk to her and get her to tell me what we need to know and you two will be silent… she won't know you're in there." Chase admitted.

"Tricking her?" Cameron asked, frowning. That seemed like something House would suggest, not her boyfriend.

He sighed. "What other option do we have? Mom is paranoid and she's scared. Her balance is terrible and she's getting worse…" Chase reminded her and she relented.

"Kid's blind. Not like she'll see us. But she might hear us…" House reminded the two. "We can always tell you what to ask with action and without words…I bet the blind kid is terrible at party games…"

"That's unethical…" Cameron frowned.

"So is half the stuff we've done for House to get a diagnosis…" Chase added. He didn't like it either, but he knew sometimes getting the diagnosis from a patient required some 'questionable tactics'.

Cameron frowned but sighed. "Just stay silent". House glanced at her, but for once kept quiet. He mocked saluted her and she rolled her eyes.

The three returned. "Okay, Melody. Doctor Cameron and Doctor House had to see other patients, but they agreed to let me ask you some questions… if you'd be willing to?" Chase said to the girl. Melody's mom was about to protest when both House and Cameron put their finger to their lips, silently begging her to be quiet.

"…okay." The blind teen nodded. "I can sit?" She was in bed and didn't want to get up.

"Yeah. Do you feel unstable, right now?" She nodded. "Okay, you don't need to move. Stay there." He said and she nodded. "What did it feel like when you were standing during the first test?"

"Like I was going to fall." Melody said. "I didn't like it. I felt bad."

"The whole time?" Chase asked. Melody nodded. "Can you describe what you did during the test…"

"I stood on one leg… until I fell. It was hard."

"How long did you stand on your leg?"

"A long time. A minute? But I think it was longer…."

Chase shook his head and softly told her. "You got to seven seconds…."

"That's not a minute." Melody answered and House stared at the girl.

"Is that when you started to feel unstable?" Chase asked.

"Yeah. The other test made it worse…I wasn't spinning, but it felt like I was. I didn't fall then though. My head felt funny."

"Describe that for me?" Chase asked, glancing at Cameron as she made notes.

"My head felt funny." Melody repeated. "I feel wobbly."

"Right now?" Chase asked and her mother frowned at this absurd back and forth only one doctor was doing. She didn't like how the other two were silent, especially when her daughter didn't want them in the room.

"What?" She blinked and turned her head to the opposite way. Cameron wrote this all down. She looked at Chase and mouthed 'smell, no smell…' She and House were miming different questions to ask her. "What's going on?"

Chase nodded to his girlfriend and blurted out. "Your sense of smell? How is it?"

"Good. I think. I can smell things…." Melody frowned as she tried to remember. "I've always been able to smell things…."

"Anything you can't smell?" Chase asked as Cameron and House continued the strangest game of charades ever played. "Like…things you know you should be able to smell, but you can't?" House did jazz hands as he was trying to get Chase's attention, then he pointed to Cameron and mimed vomiting. The female doctor nearly smacked him but stopped because she realized at the last second that would make a sound and alert the girl that it wasn't just her and her Mom and Chase.

"Why?" her brow furrowed and she looked warily at him "I couldn't smell when the other doctor got sick…I didn't even know she did, but mom told me. My mom told me the doctor got really sick. How do you about know that?"

"Written on your chart." Chase lied easily. "Don't worry, just trying to understand what's wrong. You're doing great with all this." House gave him a look, if he was this good at lying to a patient, he had to have lied to his boss. Chase glanced at House and shook his head. House always had a way of finding out the truth eventually so it was just better to always tell the truth to start with.

"Okay." She said slowly. "You talk funny. Your words sound…different." She blinked in confusion.

House had to bite his lip to keep from laughing. Chase froze and Cameron blinked. "I'm Australian… we talked about that the other day…" she stared at him blankly. "You don't remember?" Chase asked with concern. "Do you remember what we talked about the other day, Melody?" Chase tried to prompt her memory "We talked about ceramics and…"

"My head hurts." The girl whimpered. "I feel dizzy. I don't wanna do it anymore…."

"Okay. Okay, you're doing good. We're done. You did very good, Melody." Chase said, tilting his head towards the door to let the others know that was enough questioning for now. "I'll let you rest, okay?"

"Rest?" She said slowly as though the word was unfamiliar to her.

House saw Thirteen and Foreman walking in the hallway as they left Melody's room so he got their attention to discuss the new developments from Melody's case. "Thirteen, Foreman, circle up. Team Pow-wow." House smirked as the group converged in the Diagnostics Room, around the whiteboard. "We've got interesting things to discuss, like how I'm the Charades Champion of Diagnostics." Cameron and Chase rolled their eyes but they sat down.


	3. Everybody Lies

**AN- I figured it's time for the rest of the team to know about Cameron's pregnancy. I like Foreman and Thirteen, but just not as a couple. I agree with the House Creators that they wouldn't last. Thank you so much for the reviews; they make me smile. You guys are awesome. I don't own anything except for my ideas…**

House added MEMORY LOSS and NO SMELL to the whiteboard as Foreman and Thirteen looked at him. "So what else do we know, pretty boy? Besides the fact that Little Miss Teen has a crush on you and doesn't trust your girlfriend?" House grinned. He seemed amused by everything about this case.

Chase rolled his eyes. "Add balance issues up there, too…. Basically non-existent balance…" Chase took a marker and added it. "Long term memory seems fine… but it's short term that's problematic." He changed that on the board, too.

"No sight, limited hearing and apparently loss of smell occasionally." Cameron added. "Sense of coordination is off… not sure about Melody's sense of taste or touch…"

"She didn't know she was in the bed…" Chase reminded her. "She kept asking to sit when when she already was...And when I asked her to squeeze my fingers, she couldn't… so her sense of touch is also pretty bad… What's left? Taste test? So what do we do now?"

"Solve the case." House said simply. "Before her body shuts down… Chase take her for an MRI. Check for tumors and other fun things." He trusted him over the newest fellow since he'd been there longest. He knew Thirteen had done one but things might have changed since the other day.

"Thirteen already did that…" Foreman defended his coworker. She blushed and smiled.

"Then Thirteen screwed up, didn't she?" House said, looking sharply at her. "But tests aren't going to help if she becomes a vegetable." He pointed out. Cameron and Chase looked at each other. Something was definitely on their boss's mind.

"So you're saying put her into a coma?" Foreman frowned. "Or just wait until she goes into one…."

"You just like to argue with me, don't you?" House smirked. Foreman and House were always arguing and the other man would constantly be challenging House.

"I think we should get a genetic test…." Chase added to break the tension. "Just to rule out any anomalies…"

"Why?" Foreman frowned. "That's not going to help…"

"At least he's trying to come up with a solution. Where were you anyway? Chase and Cameron actually advanced the diagnosis, you were somewhere else…no doubt messing around…" House glanced at Foreman. House went to the board and wrote PREGNANT? "What if she's pregnant? That causes some balance issues, right Cameron?" Her face hardened as she glared at him. "Oh, don't be moody with me…" Luckily Foreman nor Thirteen noticed the comment or her reaction.

"Tox results were negative for progesterone and HCG." Chase pointed out, as he looked at her test results, before House can add another jab about pregnancy. House didn't erase his guess, but did cross off it off from the board.

"Well, that's a shame." House muttered. "No baby. So sad. What else?" He turned to the other doctors.

"Blood tests came back normal, right?" Cameron asked with a frown. If they came back abnormal, that might help… but not if everything seemed normal.

"Maybe she's got some genetic thing…." Thirteen agreed with Chase. "It fits the puzzle…"

"Mutants, while entertaining, typically don't present like she is…" House frowned at her. He was being unnecessarily short with both her and Foreman, Cameron realized…. Did that have something to do with what she and Thirteen talked about at lunch? Were they dating? She shook her head, the other woman would have said something, though Cameron didn't mention that she was pregnant.

"You entertained the idea when Chase suggested it yesterday." Foreman argued. "Thirteen had some good points…"

House narrowed his eyes at the other man. "Stand up for your girlfriend when a patient's life is not at stake, okay?" House snapped and all four froze. Chase and Cameron stared at the other three and Foreman and Thirteen stared at their boss with open-mouth shock. Cameron had her answer, then. Guess they were dating after all.

"What?!" Thirteen blinked. "How- did…?" She didn't understand how he always seemed to know everything about everyone. "You knew?"

House stared at her like the answer was obvious. "I make it a point to know everything about my team…" he glanced at Cameron and Chase and they wouldn't meet his eyes. He turned back to Foreman and Thirteen. "Break up or you're fired."

"WHAT?!" "But that's not fair!" Both yell and are furious with him. "You can't do that!"

"Break up or you're fired." House repeats firmly. "You have until the end of the case to decide. Your choice. I don't care which." He looked between them. "Break up or quit. Coworkers should not date it leads to all kinds of problems. There are rules for a reason."

"I'm gonna go do the MRI now—" Chase said softly as he stood up to leave the room. Cameron stood up silently to follow him to let the other three have privacy. She wouldn't be in the room due to the risks to her unborn baby but there was always work to be done in a hospital so she'd find something to do.

"Sit down." House spoke sharply and both sat down guiltily, looking like children awaiting punishment after being caught red-handed. They felt just like that too. Cameron stared straight ahead and Chase's fingers lightly brushed hers, but he quickly pulled his hand away. Neither would look at the other. They didn't want to give House any reason to be angry with them more than they already had.

"What about Cameron and Chase?" Foreman frowned, eyeing the other couple. "They're dating!"

"They're a lost cause." House said shrugging.

"Lost cause?" Cameron glared at her boss, not liking his evaluation of their relationship.

House looked at her like she was a child, "You two aren't going to break up." Chase couldn't help but smile when House basically gave his support, considering how he gave them so much grief before "That ship has sailed." She crossed her arms but didn't comment. House liked her and Chase better as a couple than single, but not Foreman and Thirteen. That was just asking for trouble. He'd seen how they would refuse to argue against the other's differential even if it was wrong. Cameron and Chase had no problems with that, they could still do their jobs and be a couple. As long as they didn't let their relationship get in the way of treating patients, they can remain a couple.

"So you let them date… but we can't?" Foreman glared at his boss. Thirteen stayed quiet.

"Precisely." House grinned. "They're screwed up enough to need each other and they know how to stay professional…they've got experience with that. You two don't. Cameron and Chase can kept personal lives personal and away from work… for the most part." He winked at Chase and Cameron who both rolled their eyes "Thirteen's still too new… She's shiny and different. Besides, she's too good for you. You don't deserve her…"

"That's my choice." Thirteen snapped annoyed. How dare he tell her who to date? The others told her House was a jerk…. But this was insane. She was a grown woman who could date whomever she wanted. She didn't need permission like she was still a teenager. She knew he was her boss, but still Cameron and Chase were dating so it's not like the rules strictly forbid it. Though, she didn't know what happened with them before and she knew Eric and House did.

"Not when you're under me. I'm your boss. I've got enough headache with these two idiots…" he gestured to Cameron and Chase "I don't need you two making things worse." He glared at Foreman and Thirteen.

"What does that mean?" Foreman glared at him. "You give them special treatment and you always have… since that kindergarten teacher…." He knew they'd been working for him the longest, but still. They broke some of his rules by having a relationship but House just turned a blind eye.

"Enough." House said, tired of this. "Break up or you're fired."

"They've been dating for like a year and a half… after their on and off…thing before… they don't have to break up to keep their jobs…" Foreman glared at the older man. Maybe he sounded whiney, but it wasn't fair.

"They amuse me." House smirked. "They're interesting. Especially with the baby." House froze as he realized what he just said. "Oh." He had truly tried to keep it a secret. He was genuinely apologetic, but he knew he'd made a mistake.

"HOUSE!" Cameron and Chase glared at him.

"What baby?" Thirteen blinked staring at Cameron as she tried to figure it out. Her 'food poisoning' and fainting… it all made sense, if she was pregnant. Foreman watched the expressions change of everyone else in the room. House immediately put his hand to his mouth, knowing he shouldn't have accidentally revealed it because it wasn't his news.

But everything was forgotten when one of the alarms in Melody's room went off. She wasn't breathing. Lung function was dangerously low. If they didn't fix it immediately her heart would stop. "Cameron, get the Crash Cart." House said as he and the other three ran into Melody's room. Mrs. Chung was hysterical and screaming as Foreman pulled her out of the room. He had to physically hold her back as she sobbed about her daughter dying. Thirteen closed the blinds as Chase looked at the monitor and got to work on treating the dying girl.

"Oxygen dropping…" Chase noted as he checked the girl's throat and mouth immediately. "Airways blocked." He was already reaching for a the tools to open her airways.

"Trach tube." House said sharply and the blonde nodded. Chase carefully but expertly opened her windpipe to insert the tube. He was the best on the team at inserting trachs so he was House's first choice. House glanced between Chase and the girl and her monitors as Chase manipulated the tubing.

"In." He confirmed after what seemed like way too long. But House knew it was quickest time, which was why he had Chase do it. Chase closed up the site as best he could.

"Where the hell is Cameron?" House snapped, monitoring the girl's vitals which were slowly improving, but not by much. But as soon as he asked she entered with the Crash Cart and a few nurses.

"Here. Stable?" Cameron whispered as the nurses immediately started helping the doctors.

"Getting there. Intubation was difficult…" Chase responded. "Inflamed trachea…Possible allergic reaction…"

"ICU transport." House ordered to a nurse and they could hear Mrs. Chung screaming to be let back in the room because the doctors were killing her daughter. Foreman entered with the woman after the nurses took Melody away. Thirteen hadn't moved from her spot by the window.

She took a shaky breath and stared at Chase with an expression the blonde doctor couldn't read. "What never seen a trach tube before?" House frowned, she had basically been next to useless; at least Foreman had kept Mom restrained and out of the room. Thirteen just stood there frozen and silent. That was a trait he couldn't allow any of his doctors to have in this job.

"Never seen a tracheostomy performed in person…." The pretty doctor whispered. House rolled his eyes but didn't comment. "I didn't know what to do…" But she just didn't want to be in the way.

"What'd you do to her?" the mother hissed, she'd seen the thing in her daughter's throat despite Foreman trying to keep her from seeing. She didn't understand what they did that or why they wouldn't let her stay in the room.

"Tried to help her breathe." Chase said, looking hard at her. "She was stable twenty minutes ago…" he hadn't meant to sound so accusatory.

"I just… I didn't know. She was dizzy and I tried to move one of the monitors to make her comfortable enough so she could sleep... I didn't take it out, just tried to move it a little bit…." She looked so close to tears.

"What the HELL were you thinking?!" House snapped. "I don't tell you how to parent your kid… so why the hell were you trying to do a doctor's job?!" She gasped and looked at him, terrified. But the next thing he said wasn't yelling, which might have made it worse. "You nearly killed your daughter." She tried to blink back tears but started sobbing at his harsh words.

"House." Cameron spoke sharply. "Can't you see she feels bad enough without you being cruel?" The man glanced at her but started to limp out of the room, his cane thudding loudly.

"That's why I don't deal with patients." He snapped, leaving the other four in with the crying Mrs. Chung.

The doctors all looked at one another, trying to calm her down. "She was getting more stable… They just moved her to a place she'll get better care…" Cameron said softly. "She should be getting better in a few days' time…"

"Then why can't you find out what's wrong?" She looked so heartbroken.

"We're doing our best…." Foreman said quietly.

"My husband had to go to work… I told him he should stay… I told him… if she gets worse….She's my baby… I can't lose her… not… not again…" There were no words to comfort her. All she wanted was for her daughter to get better. They didn't know how to treat her.

Foreman, Chase and Cameron shared a look. "She's in the Intensive Care Unit now… once she's stable, the nurses will allow you to visit her… just be warned she won't be able to talk if she's awake, but more likely than not, she won't be awake."

Mrs. Chung nodded. "I never meant to hurt her…."

"We know." Chase said. "Go to the cafeteria. Talk a walk outside. Just talk a minute..." He suggested. "She's in good hands…." She nodded and looked at him terrified.

"If anything changes…." Her dark eyes searched his blue ones.

"We'll let you know." He promised and she nodded, leaving the four doctors alone. They glanced at one another silently. Nobody dared to speak for a few moments. Cameron sighed and Chase took a deep breath as he put his hands to his face to calm down. Foreman closed his eyes for a moment to relax. Thirteen bit her lip and stared at the others.

"So…a baby, huh?" Foreman asked, breaking the silence that hung in the air, glancing at Chase and Cameron.

"Not talking about it." Cameron said, smiling brightly. Chase nodded, they hadn't really been able to talk about it themselves. "Unless you want to talk about your relationship?" Foreman's face darkened but he said nothing. Thirteen's face reddened from shame and embarrassment.

Silently the four walked back to House's Office where they knew he was hiding. House looked up when he heard his ducklings enter. He opened his pill bottle and took one before speaking. "That girl's lucky. She should be dead." Chase nodded dully, but Foreman frowned.

"Why? You just told her Mom that we saved her life…"

House rolled his eyes. "Got the results from one of her screenings…. Chase was right. Kid's got some genetic problems and with some of the medicine we gave her… she should be dead…"

"So it's our fault? But you just…." Thirteen asked.

"We screwed up." House repeated, glaring at Thirteen. The others knew not to argue with him when he was in one of his moods. "But with her genetics…."

Cameron frowned "But her parents…."

"Probably aren't her parents. Everybody lies." House shrugged. "We'll need to do a DNA test to confirm, but these results were pretty conclusive. She inherited something bad from someone that was worsened with some medicine given to her by someone in the hospital. I'm sure the problem began when she took some pills at home…" he shrugged, handing the results to Chase. Cameron looked over his shoulder to see.

"We didn't find anything during the home search…. And the Tox Results were negative for drugs…."

"What about something naturally occurring in the body?" Chase shrugged. "Stuff that wouldn't show up… but could cause some issues…." He reached for the results from House and looked over it. "Like hormones or epinephrine or I don't know… insulin… or something?"

House nodded but looked at him. "And how could we test for that if it doesn't show up?" Chase's face reddened but House continued. "But good thought process… We have to confirm that her parents aren't her parents… or at least one of them isn't… or that they do have the genetics their daughter shares….and they kept their symptoms from us."

"How are we going to get Mom and Dad to agree?" Cameron asked "They're not going to want to do a DNA test… After what we did today, they'd never consent…"

"Foreman, when you went in this morning did you find anything…. dangerous? Like leaky gas or any chemicals out?" House asked as he ignored Cameron.

"Like I told you before. No." The man crossed his arms and frowned, not sure where House was going with this. He was still not happy about the man forcing him to break up with Thirteen.

"Good, then the risks should be minimal."

"Risks to what?" Cameron asked but she was again ignored as House kept talking to himself.

"Odds are the risks are even worse in the hospital anyway." House grinned as he glanced at Cameron but didn't elaborate, even when she raised an eyebrow.

"Risks to who? Melody? Her parents?" Chase asked repeating Cameron's question. "But we'd still need to take a DNA test…"

House nodded, completely ignoring the first question again. "Exactly, Foreman will go and get some DNA from Mom and Dad for an initial test…then once we confirm or deny…. they'll probably consent if we determine she's not their kid, people are funny about that…Cameron'll go with him… because Foremen and Thirteen are not allowed to be together alone, and I can't afford three of you going. Don't worry… like we just discussed the risks to the fetus should be minimal…"

All four blinked and stared at him. "Go! Cameron and Foreman will go track down DNA whether it's toothbrushes or hair from a brush…. Chase and Thirteen will run some DNA tests on Melody."

"Melody's in the ICU…" Chase reminded House. He rolled his eyes and made a dismissive motion with his hands.

"You're smart and pretty, wombat. You'll figure it out." House grinned as Chase rolled his eyes. Cameron and Foreman left to grab some sterile bags to collect the DNA evidence from the house.

* * *

><p>"How long have you been dating?" Cameron asked quietly as Foreman grabbed the spare key from under the mat. This was how he and Thirteen got in earlier. He was surprised by her question. He'd asked Thirteen out a few nights ago, on the night Cameron that fainted.<p>

He studied her for a moment before realizing she was not going to stop interrogating him until she got her answer. "We went out to dinner the night before last." At least her questions were better than House's.

"Dinner dinner or dinner and sex?" Or not. He frowned as she looked at him curiously. "Hey, consider it payback from when you asked me…"

"You're no better than House." He complained teasing her, sine he'd asked a similar thing years before about her 'date' with House.

She made a face at that as she scowled. "That hurts…" He rolled his eyes but smiled. They were just teasing.

"If you must know…. dinner dinner, though we did make out a bit in the car. My turn for twenty questions. How long have you been pregnant?"

She groaned at that, even though she knew it was coming. "A few weeks…I guess? But we've only known for a few days. Found out the other day…when I fainted… the results for my blood test indicated I'm pregnant. The fainting was from my blood vessels adapting…." She didn't bother to explain the rest, knowing he knew enough from med school to figure it out.

He blinked "Chase said that your fainting was from hypoglycemia…"

"That too." Cameron nodded. "Morning sickness is awful." He smiled sympathetically and Cameron looked around the room as though they hadn't just broken in. "I'm sure Mrs. Chung has a hairbrush…." Cameron said looking around as they walked towards the master bathroom. "Aha!" She slipped on some gloves and carefully pulled long black strands from the brush and put them in the bag Foreman held open. "Now we just need to find something with Mr. Chung's DNA…"

Foreman continued searching the bathroom as he asked. "What are you going to do?... With Chase, I mean… and the baby?"

She sighed. "I don't know. We talked about getting married for months but we agreed to wait…. But there's no reason we _have_ to get married just because we're having a baby…." Foreman looked at her but kept quiet, letting her talk. "I love him…." The man snorted. Even a blind man could see how much these two loved each other.

"That's obvious… just the way you two look at each other…" Foreman smiled. "But why not? I mean if marriage was already in the cards for you two… this might be a good reason to do it."

Cameron laughed. "Maybe I'm vain, but I don't really see myself walking down the aisle pregnant…" Foreman chuckled and shook his head as she grinned. "But it's more than that. We've talked about marriage…but with everything else going on… we'll have lots of paperwork with immigration and his visas and stuff…I guess we should deal with the baby before adding marriage to the mix." She shrugged. "Are you mad?" She asked softly, looking at him.

"About you and Chase becoming parents?" He stared at her confused. "I'm happy for you two…"

She smiled but shook her head. "I mean about House and you…and Thirteen…" She clarified, watching him. She was interested in their relationship, especially after her and Thirteen's talk during lunch.

It was his turn for a sigh. "I'm not pleased. I mean we're adults…. But I get it. She's new. I've been here a lot longer than she has….I just thought we'd be able to… I don't know…" But then again Chase had been working for House almost a year and a half before Cameron was added. The Aussie had worked for House two years before Foreman joined the team.

"Keeping it a secret doesn't work." She answered quickly and he glanced at her again. She grinned and he laughed. She and Chase had tried to hide their 'first relationship' and that didn't go well.

"Speaking from personal experience, huh?" Foreman laughed. "I know when you guys were just friends-with-benefits… House was less than amused…. Didn't you guys use the sleep lab?...Never mind, I don't want to know…" he glanced at her before adding "I remember House saying something about you both losing your lab privileges for a bit…" The woman blushed but didn't answer. "That blush is enough confirmation." He teased. "But I don't know. I like her…. But maybe he's right…. dating could impact our work…." He frowned. House was convinced they wouldn't be able to do their jobs if they were dating.

"Friendly advice: don't ever let House hear you say you think he's right." Cameron laughed as she opened up the medicine cabinet and looked around. "He's got a big enough head as it is." Foreman laughed at the truth in her words. "But, he does have a point… office romances are a bad idea..."

He stared at her. "Oh, like you're one to talk." Foreman scoffed and Cameron rolled her eyes.

"We beat some very long odds." She shrugged but grinned, obviously happy that they did. She continued riffling through the cabinet. What she was looking for… he had no idea.

"We already checked the medicines…." He watched her, knowing they'd already done that this morning.

"Yeah, but now we know it's something naturally occurring… like…here." She grabbed a box that was pushed towards the back. She held it out to him and let him read the package.

"Birth control?" Foreman looked at her strangely. "I'd say it's a little bit too late for you…." He teased and she rolled her eyes. As much as he hated hearing it, Foreman was just like House, she thought silently to herself.

"No… look… this is estrogen…. Naturally occurring in the female body, so it wouldn't show up on her tests…Besides, her mom told me that Melody wasn't taking any birth control. She wanted to ask when girls should start taking birth control… when they start having sex…" Foreman raised an eyebrow as Cameron shrugged.

"You think Melody took some of her mother's birth control? Why wouldn't the mom notice?"

"I don't think she did, honestly…." Cameron scanned the box, just checking for the preservatives that might have caused it. "These pills are expired anyway and Mrs. Chung looks past reproductive age… I think Melody tried to take some… but due to her blindness may have taken something else…." She shrugged. "So maybe she took something but didn't know what…." She frowned "But nothing showed up in her Tox screens…." It didn't make sense. The birth control definitely wouldn't show up, but it shouldn't cause the reaction that Melody had been having.

"We were testing for drugs…. but we can't test for something when we don't know what she took…"

"Let's just get the DNA and get out of here…" Cameron said, shrugging. DNA was something they can test for. "For the record…. I think you guys make a good couple." She smirked and he laughed.

"Thanks for the vote of confidence, but I don't think House will care….We can take some of Melody's hair to make it easier on Chase and Thirteen." Cameron nodded and disappeared in the girl's bathroom. "Found his razor… looks like Dad must have cut himself…" Foreman announced as Cameron returned.

"Just grab it. It's not like he'll notice…." Cameron said looking around and she found a package with spares. "I doubt he'll notice if we switch it out…." Carefully she put the razor in a separate DNA bag and removed a new one from the package of razors under the sink. Foreman watched, surprised Cameron of all people would do that. Normally she was the one protesting the use of House's unethical methods. She just wanted to get out of the house, having no idea when Mr. Chung got off work, Cameron really didn't feel like explaining to him why two of his daughter's doctors were standing in their home and stealing hygiene products.

"Damn, girl. Pregnancy makes you devious." Foreman laughed. "Remind me not to get on your bad side…" She just laughed and shook her head.

* * *

><p>"I'm sorry about earlier." Thirteen whispered to Chase as they looked in the microscopes for anything unusual in Melody's blood. They'd provided a blood sample for the lab, but House wanted them to do some preliminary tests themselves. "When you…."<p>

"You okay?" He asked, worried at how she seemed to just freeze up in the patient's room.

"I couldn't handle it…. I…." she sighed. "When my older brother was sixteen he got in a bad car crash…. He had to be hospitalized for months…. By the time I got to the hospital he'd been covered in so many wires and tubes…. I was so scared…. The scariest one was the tube in his throat… they cut a hole in his windpipe….." She almost started shaking, but calmed herself. "When you did it to Melody…. I couldn't look…"

"I'm sorry." Chase said. He didn't know what to say. But he knew there was nothing he could say. He put a comforting hand on her shoulder and she stared at him. "It's scary being young and seeing loved ones in pain." Chase added. "It was probably worse with all the tubing…"

"You would've thought I'd be used to hospitals… with my Mom…" She mumbled. Chase glanced at her, she was the most private person on the team. "She was sick…." Chase nodded, willing to leave it at that. He didn't like talking about his parents either.

"Your brother…he got better, right?" Chase asked softly.

She nodded. "Yeah. He died about a year ago… unrelated to the car accident…." Chase nodded sympathetically. She sighed "Eric said that House would be mad…. But I didn't think he'd take it that badly." Thirteen sighed.

Chase smiled. "Can't ever predict what House will do." He said before looking back in the microscope. "They should be back soon…" And as if on cue, Cameron stuck her head in the room to tell them about their progress.

"'Borrowed' the father's bloody razor and took hair from both Melody's brush and her mom's…." She said. "Foreman dropped them off in the lab. Awaiting results?"

"More like hiding from House." Thirteen confirmed. Cameron and Chase laughed.

* * *

><p>"Dr. Chase? Here's the results from that girl's DNA test…" Jenna, a tech, told him as he handed the results to the blonde doctor, two days after the rush order was put in. Many of the other hospital workers refused to work with House but Chase and Foreman managed to convince them to rush this girl's results. Chase nodded to her absentmindedly as he read through the DNA results. Jenna glanced between him and Cameron for a moment and frowned, before leaving. Cameron studied his face as he read through the results with a frown. She stepped closer to him and almost put a hand on his shoulder. Chase shook his head at the words on the page as he reread the results before sharing the information.<p>

"Melody is not the biological daughter of either Michael or Sarah Chung." He read aloud to Cameron, Foreman and Thirteen as they waited for House to come into work for the day.


End file.
